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BATTALION CHIEF BURNS: Today's date is 

December 5, 2001. The time is 1:40 p.m. This is 

Firefighter Patrick Sullivan's interview from the 

World Trade Center. I'm Battalion Chief Robert 

Burns of the Safety Battalion. 

Q. If you would Pat, please tell me about what 
you saw or heard on that day when you guys responded to 
the Trade Center? 

A. When I first saw the plane crash on the news, 
I was getting relieved. I was coming off a 24 and I 
was supposed to be going home. I was actually in my 
civilian clothes. After the first plane hit, they had 
a voice alarm announcement and ordered everyone going 
home to stay and every Engine would be riding with five 
men. I don't know how long -- I changed back into my 
uniform. I don't know how long it was after that, 5 
minutes, 10 minutes, we responded. A little after the 
48 went. 

We went through the tunnel as we were 
responding. We were going over into the Gowanus 
through the tunnel, we were supposed to go to the 
staging area outside the tunnel and as we were going, 
you could see the building, you could see the fire, you 


could see the flames and you could also see the smoke 
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coming out of the building. There was also papers 
blowing as far as here, regular sheets of paper blowing 
through the air. I guess that's from when the plane 
hit. 

We went to the staging area. We stayed at 
the staging area for maybe 5, 10 minutes until all the 
companies that were going on the ticket, everyone was 
there, they all grouped together and we went. I don't 
know all the companies that were there, but I know 201 
was with us. I couldn't tell you what other companies 
were there at the time. 

We responded and we went through the tunnel. 
We came up the West Side Highway on the right side of 
the divider and we were stopped by either a Chief or a 
police officer. We couldn't go any further because 
there was organic matter in the street and they were 
considering it evidence. There was a part of a body 
probably from when the plane hit. 

So we got out of the rig and we started 
walking. We walked maybe 50 feet further and there was 
a Deputy Chief there. I don't know the Deputy Chief's 
name. He was there with his aide. He was an on duty 
Deputy Chief. He had an official car. There was 


another Deputy Chief there, I think he came in his 
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private car, because he was there with the other Chief, 
unless they were riding with 2, which could have been 
two. Maybe they both took the run in when they got 

it. 

Anyway he told us drop our roll ups, that we 
were going to walk up, we were going to go to the 40th 
floor. I think there was another staging area on the 
40th floor, tower two, the south tower, if that's tower 
two, the one closer to the Battery Tunnel. We were 
going to walk up. He said it's going to take 40 
minutes to an hour to get up there, to drop our roll 
ups and start walking. 

He said watch out for bodies, bodies coming 
down like leaves from a tree. They were coming down 
all over the place. He said God be with you and we 
started walking. 

As we started walking, I was looking straight 
up at the tower and I saw the top of the tower coming 
down. I saw the black smoke, sort of like pushing out, 
and I saw debris starting to come out from the 
building, probably from one floor depressing on the 
other, blowing everything out and I knew it was coming 
down. 


I turned around and I yelled to the guys that 
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were with me to run. They seemed to be just standing 
there, frozen. I don't know if it was disbelief or 
shock or what. But they snapped out of it and they 
turned around and started running. As we started 
running, we were right -- there's a, on the West Side 
Highway, there is a pass through. There is a concrete 
divider that goes between the two lanes, north and 
south, and there is a pass through right on the other 
side of the pedestrian bridge that didn't come down. 

That's where we were, walking towards 2 World 
Trade Center. That's where we were when we started 
walking. When I saw the building was coming down, I 
turned around and started running back towards Albany 
Street. I was trying to get around another building 
and down the block. I saw tomorrow Tommy Dun was with 
me. He was in front of me. He was our proby, and 
another guy, Darren Jacobs, he was in front of me as 
well. 

I didn't get as far as Darren and Tommy. 
Tommy must have been 30 feet in front of me and after 
the collapse he couldn't hear me. I was calling for 
him. Darren kept on running. I don't know where he 
wound up ending up, but Tommy Dunn was maybe 30 feet in 


front of me. I was right by a Suburban car. 
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As I was running, there was debris, I don't 
know what it was, rocks or part of the building, 
shooting over my head, hitting the ground and it was 
going through windows and taking cars out. I ran as 
fast as I could and as far as I could until the black 
dust cloud overtook me and I couldn't see any more. I 
knew that there was a car there because I saw it just 
before it blacked out. I went over to the car and I 
thought not to go under the car, because if something 
landed on the car it would crush me and the car. I 
thought I would just go next to it like a void, try to 
make a void and hope for the best. 

I remember thinking that -- first I remember 
praying that I was going to make it out of there alive, 
but I didn't think I was going to. I didn't think I 
was going to make it out of there. I prayed that my 
family would be okay. My wife and my boy would be 
okay, and I waited for something substantial to land on 
me and I was hoping it was going to be quick. I was 
hoping I wouldn't be trapped for any period of time. I 
was getting pelted with -- it felt like soft balls. I 
couldn't breathe. It was like putting your face ina 
bag of cement and trying to take a deep breath. 


I couldn't get any air. It was like holding 
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your breath, trying to breathe in and breathe out. 
Nothing was going in and nothing was going out. So I 
tried to take my mask. This all happened in between 
maybe 15 and 30 seconds. I tried to take my mask and 
take a hit off my mask and it didn't work. There was 
no air coming out of it. There was a pile of dust 
inside so I shook it out. Shook all the dust out and 
tried to take another breath. It just wasn't giving me 
any air. I remember trying to turn the valve again, 
thinking that my mask wasn't on, but it was on. It 
just wasn't working. It was clogged up with shit in 
it. I banged it a couple of times. I finally got a 
little bit of a breath out of the mask and shortly 
after that, it started clearing up anyway. I could 
start seeing daylight through the dust. 

I remember it being very very quiet, like 
being under water. I was calling out to my proby. I 
was yelling his name and I was yelling, you know, 
anybody in 240, because I didn't have a radio and I 
didn't know if anybody else made it. He couldn't hear 
me calling. He must have been maybe 30 feet in front 
of me. The sound must have been like not traveling 
through the air. It must have been stopping dead 


because it was so thick. 
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After that, I got up and I started seeing, I 
started hearing pass alarms going off. I started 
walking around. I started looking for my company. I 
couldn't find anyone from my company. I was on Albany 
Street. I went down to -- one more block and I turned 
around and went back to the rig. I figured maybe guys 
would go back to the rig. That's where I ran into John 
Winkler. And we tried to test the hydrant and hook up 
to a hydrant to put out car fires. There were a bunch 
of car fires right by the rig. 

There was a Deputy Chief's rig on fire that 
was extended to 113's rig. There was a big ambulance, 
like a rescue company truck, but it wasn't a rescue 
company truck. It was a huge ambulance. It must have 
had Scott bottles or oxygen bottles on it. These were 
going off. You would hear the air go SSS boom and they 
were exploding. So we stretched a line and tried to 
put that out. He could only use booster water. 

We would open up the hydrants. The hydrants 
weren't working. The water main broke or something. 
So after we ran our booster water, the rig was 
basically useless. 113's rig went up and we tried to 
get a line from the fire boats to supply one of the 


rigs so we could get some water. 
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At that point I had to leave because I 
couldn't see any more. I couldn't open my eyes. I had 
to rinse my eyes out quite a few times during the 
course of what we were doing. After a while I couldn't 
open my eyes any more. There was fiberglass or 
whatever the hell was in there. They led me. Two guys 
led me to the water by a rope and a cop drove me to an 
ambulance. 

From the ambulance they rinsed my eyes out 
again. I walked to the tunnel and hitched a ride with 
a Port Authority guy to the other side and came back to 
the fire house. That must have been about 2:00 or so 
or 3:00 in the afternoon. I don't know if I left 
anything out, but that's basically what happened, as I 
remember it. 

BATTALION CHIEF BURNS: Great. Thanks, Pat. 

It's 1:51 p.m., this is the conclusion of the 


interview. 


